SCENE i.            MARY STUART                  131

Had we such friends of all our servants, need
Our mind be now distraught with dangerous doubts
That find no screen from dangers.   Yet meseems
One doubt stands now removed, if doubt there were
Of aught from Scotland ever: Walsingham,
You should have there intelligence whereof
To make these lords with us partakers.

Walsingham.                                     Nay,

Madam, no more than from a trustless hand
Protest and promise : of those twain that come
Hot on these Frenchmen's heels in embassy,
He that in counsel on this cause was late
One with my lord of Leicester now, to rid
By draught of secret death this queen away,
Bears charge to say as these gone hence have said
In open audience, but by personal note
Hath given me this to know, that howsoe'er
His king indeed desire her life be spared
Much may be wrought upon him, would your grace
More nchly line his ragged wants with gold
And by full utterance of your parliament
Approve him heir in England.

Elizabeth.                            Ay! no more ?

God's blood ! what grace is proffered us at need,
And on what mild conditions '   Say I will not
Redeem such perils at so dear a price,
Shall not our pensioner too join hands with France
And pay my gold with iron barter back
At edge of sword he dares not look upon,
They tell us, for the scathe and scare he took
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